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CHAPTER V.
TIIE R. M. 8. KAXOAItOO.

It was on Tuesday evening that a
mighty vessel was steaming majestically
out of tlio mouth of the Thames and shap-
ing her imposing course straight at tho
ball of the- setting son. Most pcoplo will
remember reading descriptions of the
Mcamship Kangaroo, and being astonished
at tho power of her engines, the beauty of
her fittings, and tho extraordinary speed

about eighteen knots which sho do
vcloped in her trials, with an unusuall
lowexpenditnroof coal For tho benefit
of thoso who havo not. however, it may
bo stated that tho Kangaroo, tho Littlo
Kangaroo, as she was Ironically named
among sailor men, was the very latest de-
velopment of tho science of modern ship
building. Everything about her, from
tho electric light and boiler tubes up, was
on a new and a patent system.

Quicker and quicker sho sped along and
spurned tho churning water from her
swift sides. Sho was running under a
fall head of steam now, and tho coast lino
of England grew faint and low in the
faint, low light, till at last it vanished
from tho gazo of a toll, slim girl, who
stood forward, clinging to tho starboard
bulwark netting and looking with deep
gray cjes across the waste of waters.
Presently Augusta, for it was she, could
sco tho shoro no more and turned to
watch tho other passengers and think.
Sho was sad et heart, poor girl, and felt
what sho was a very waif upon tho sea
of Ufa. Not that sho had much to regret
upon tho vanished coast lino. A little
gravp with a white cross over it that was
all. 'jho had left no friends to weep for
her, none. But even as sho thought it a
recollection roso up in hermind of Eustace
Meeson's pleasant, handsome face, and of
his hind words, and with it came a pang
as auo reneciea tint, in ail proDanuuy,
sho would never see tho one nor hear the
other again. Why, sho wondered, had he
not como to seo her again? Sho should
havo liked to bid him. "good by." and had
half a mind to send him a noto and tell
him of her going This, on second
thought, boxvever, she had decided not
to do, for one thing, sho did not know
his address, and well, there was an end
of It.

Could sho by the means of clairvoyance
havo seen Eustace's face and heard his
words, sho would have regretted her de-

cision. For even as that great vessel

E
lunged on her fierce way right into the
cart of tho gathering darkness, ho was

standing at the door of tho lodging house
in tho littlo street in Birmingham

'Gonei" he was saying "Miss Smithers
gono to New Zealand! What is her ad
dress?"

"Sho didn't leave no address, sir, re-
plies tho dirty maid of all work with a
grin. "Sho wtnt from hero two davs
ago, end was going on to tho ship in
London "

, "What was tho name of the ship?" ho
asks, in despair.

"Kan Kon Conger-eel,- " replies the
irl in triumph, and bhuls the door hi his

faco.
Poor Eustace! ho had gone to London

to try and get some employment, and
having after some difficulty succeeded in
obtaining a billet as reader in Latin,
French and English to a publishing house
of good repute at tho salary of 180 a
year, ho bad hurried back to Birmingham
for tho solo purposo of seeing Miss Au
gusta Smithers. with whom, if tho wholo
truth must be told, bo had. to his credit
bo it said, fallen deeply, truly and vio
Iently in lovo. Indeed, so far was ho in
this way gone that ho had determined to

"laako oil the progress that he could and,
if ho thought that there was any prospect
of success, to declare his passion.

Pity a poor young man! To come from
London to Birmingham to woo one's gray
eyed mistress, in a third class carriage.
too, and Cud her gone to New Zealand,
n hither circumstances prevented him
from following her, without leaving a
word or a line, or even an address behind
bcrl It was too bad. Well, thero was
no remedy in the matter; so he walked to
tho railway station and groaned and
swore all the way back to London.

Augusta, on board the Kangaroo, was,
.however, in utter ignorance of this act of
devotion on tho part of her admirer;

she did not even know that he was
Tier admirer. Feeling a curious sinking
sensation within her. sho was about to go
below to her cabin, which sho shared
.with a lady's maid, uot knowing,whether
ito attribute it to sentimental qualms in
cideutal to her lonely departure from the
land of her birth, or to other qualms con
jiected with a first experience of hfo upon
the ocean wave. About that moment,
.however, a burly quartermaster ad
.dressed her in gruff tone and Informed
Jier that if sho wanted to see tho last of
"hold llalbion" she had better go oft a
bit. and look over the port side and she
would see the something or other light.
Accordingly, more to prove to herself
Ahat she was not seasick than for any
other reason, she did so, and. standing
.as far aft as the second class passengers
wcro allowed to go, stared at tho quick
flashes of the light house as. second by
.second, they sent then message across
lho great waste of sea.

As sho stood there, holding on to a
fitanchion to steady herself, for tho ves

cl. large a sho was. had begun to get a
bit of a roll on. she was suddenly aware
of a bulky Gguro of a man. which camo
running, or rather reeling, against tho
bulwarks alongsido of her, where it or
rather ho was instantly and violently
tick. Augusta was, not unnaturally, al
most horrified into following the figure's
example, when, suddenly growing faint
or from some other cause, it loosed its
hold and rolled into the scuppers, whero
it lay feebly sweating Augusta, obeying
a tender impulse of humanity, hurried
forward and stretched out tho hand of
succor, and presently, between her help
and that of tho bulwark nettings, the
man struggled to his feet. As ho did bo
his faco camo close to hers, and In the dim
light bho recognized tho fat, coarse feat-
ures, now blanched with misery, of Mr.
Meesou. tho publisher. Thero was no
doubt about it; it was hercnemy the
rnan whoso behavior had Indirectly, as she
Relieved, caused tho death of her little
.sister. Sho dropped his hand with an ex-
clamation of disgust and dismay, and as
.sho did so ho recognized who she was.

'Hallool" ho said, with a faint and
ratber fccblo attempt to ossumo his fiuo
old crusted publishing company manners.
"Halloo! Miss Jemima Smithers, I mean;
what on earth ore ou doing here?"

"I am going to New Zealand, Mr. Mee-

son," she answered sharply, "and I cer-

tainly did not expect to have the pleasure
of your company ou tho voyage."

"Going to New Zealand," he said, "are
you? Why, so am I; ut least. I am going
thero first, then to Australia. What do
you mean to do there try and run round
our littlo agreement, eh? It won't bo any
good, I tell you plainly. Wo havo our
agents In New Zealand, and a honso In
Australia, nnd If you try to get tho better
of Meeson's there. Meeson's will bo even
with you. Miss bmithers Oh, heavens! I
feci as though I were coming to pieces."

"Don't alarm jourself, Mr. Meeson,"
sho answered, "l am not going to pub-lis-h

any moro books at present."
"Th.it 13 a pity," ho said, "becanso

Btuff ii good selling stuff. Any pub-ish- err

would und money in it. 1 suppose
you ore second doss. Miss Smithers, so
wo sh'n't seo much of each other: and,
perhaps, if we should meet, it might be
as well If wo didn't seem to have any ac-

quaintance. It don't look well for a man
In my position to know second class pas-
sengers, especially young lady passengers
who write novels."

"Ton need uot do ruraid. Mr. Meeson;
1 havo no viish to claim your acquaint-
ance," said Augusta.

At this point her ercray was taken vio-

lently worse again, and, being unablo to
ctand tho sight and sound of his writh-
ing and groaning, sho fled forward; and,
reflecting on this strange and awkward
meeting, went down to her own berth,
where, with lucid intervals, sho remtined
helpless and half Btupld for tho next
throo days. On tho fourth day, however,
sho reappeared on dock, quite recovered
and with an excellent appetite. She had
her breakfast, and then went and sat for-
ward In as quiet a placo as bho could und.

Suddenly sho was astonished by tho
appearance of a splendid official bearing a
book. At first, from the quantity of gold
luce with which his uniform was adorned,
Augusta took him to be the captain, but
It presently transpired that he was only
the chlof steward.

"Please, miss," ho said, touching bis
hat and holding out tho book In his hand
toward her, "the captain tends his com-
pliments and wonts to know if you era
tho young lady who wrot3 this "

Augusta glanced at the work. It wrjs
a copy of "Jemima's Vow." Then sLo re-
plied that she was tho writer cf it, and
the steward vanished.

Later In tne mormnir come onotner sur
prise. The gor!D0us official again ap
peared, toucueu nis cap. and said that tlio
cantata desired him to sav that orders had
been given to have her things moved to a
caoin lunncr ait. At nrst Augusta de-

murred to this, not from any lovo of tho
lady's maid, but because sho had a truly
British objection to being ordered about.

"Captain's orders, miss," said tho man.
touching his cap again, and she yielded.

Nor bad she any cause to regret doing
so. for, to her huge delight, sho found
herself moved into a charming deck cabin
on the starboard side of tho vesjel, some
little way abaft the engine room-- It n as
evidently an officer's cabin, for there,
over tho head of the bed, was tho picture
of tho young lady ho adored, and also
some neatly fitted shelves of books, a rack
of telescopes, and other seamaulike con
tnvances.

"Am I to have this cabin to jnyselff
asked Augusta of tho staward.

"Yes. miss, those are the captain's
orders. It Is Mr Jones' cabin Mr.
Jones Is the second ofiicer, but he has
turned in with Mr Thomas, the first
officer, and ghen up the cabin to you."

"I am sure It is very kind of Mr
Jones." murmured Augusta, not knowing
what to make of this turn of fortune.
But surprises were not to cud there A
few minutes afterward, just as sho was
leaving the cabin, a gentleman in uniform
came up. in whom she recognized tho
captain Ho was accompanied by a pretty,
fair haired woman, very becomingly
dressed.

"Excuse me. Miss Smithers. I believo?"
ho said, n ith a bow.

"Yes."
"I am Capt. Alton. I hope you like

your new cabin. Let "Ue introduce you
to Lady LTolmhurst. wifo of Lord Holm
hurst, tho New Zealand governor, you
know. Lady Holmhurst. this is Miss
Smithers. whose book you were talking
so much about."

"Oh! I am delighted to mako your
acquaintance. Miss Smithers." said tho
great lady in a manner that evidently
was not assumed. "Capt. Alton has
Sromlsed that I shall sit next to you at

then w o can have a good talk.
I dont know when I havo been so much
delighted with anything as I was with
your book. I havo read It three times;
what do you think of that for a busy
woman?"

"I think there Is somo mistake," said
Augusta, hurriedly and with a slight
blush. "I am second class passenger
on board this ship, and therefore cannot
havo tho pleasure of sitting next to Lady
Ilolmhurst."

"Oh. that Is all right. Miss Smithers,"
said tho captain, with a jolly laugh.
"You are my guest, and I shall take no
denial."

"When wo find genius for once In our
lives wo are not going to lose tho oppor-
tunity of sitting at its feet." added Lady
Holmhunt, with a littlo movement to-
ward her which was neither courtesy nor
bow, but rather a happy combination of
both. The compliment was, Augusta
felt, sincere, however much It exaggerated
the measure of her poor capacities, and,
putting other things aside, was, coming
as it did from one woman to another, pe-

culiarly graceful and surprising She
blushed and bowed, scarcely knowing
what to say. when suddenly Mr. Meeson
harsh tones, pitched just now In a re-

spectful koy, broke upon her ear. Mr.
Meeson was addressing no less a person
than Lord Holmhurst. QXJLO. Lord
Holmhurst was a stout, short, dark littlo
man. with a somewhat pompous manner
and a kindly face.

"I was repeating, my lord," sold tho
harsh voice of Mr Meeson. "that tho
principle of hereditary peerage is the
grandest principle our country has yet
developed. It gives us something to look
forward to In one generation wo mako
tho money; in tho next we tako the title
which tho money buys Look at your
lordship Your lordship Is now in a proud
position, but, as I havo understood, your
lordship's father was a trader like me."

"Hum I well, not exactly, Mr. Meeson."
broke In Lord Holmhurst. "Dear mo, I
wonder who that exceedingly nice look-
ing girl Lady Holmhurst is talking to
can be?"

"Now, your lordship, to put a case,"
went on tho remorseless Meeson, who,
like most pcoplo of his stamp, had an al-

most superstitious veneration for tho
aristocracy, "I havo made a great deal of
money, as I do not mind telling your lord-
ship. What is thero to prevent my suc-
cessor supposing I have a successor'
from taking advantage of that money,
and rising on it to a similar position to
that so worthily occupied by your lord-ship-

"Exactly, Mr. Meeson. A most excel-
lent idea for your successor. Excuse mo,
but I seo Lady Holmhurst beckoning. to
mo." And ho fled precipitately, "Still fol-
lowed by Mr Meeson.

"John, my dear," said Lady Holmhurst,
"I want to Introduce you to Miss Smith-
ers tho MUs Smithers whom we havo all
been talking about and n hose book yon
have been reading. Miss Smithers, my
husband."

Lord Holmhurst bowed most politely,
and was proceeding to tell Augusta, in
very charming language, how delighted
ho was to make her acquaintance, v. hen
Mr. Meeson arrived on the sceno and per-
ceived Augusta for the first time. Quito
taken aback at finding her, apparently,
upon tho best of terms w ith people of such
quality, ho hesitated to consider what
course to adopt, whereon Lady Holm-
hurst, in a somewhat formal way, for sho
was not very lonu oi Mr. Meeson. mis-
taking his hesitation, n cnt on to intro-
duce him. Thereupon, all in a moment,
as n o do sometimes take such resolutions,
Augusta camo to a determination. She
would havo nothing more to do with Mr
Meeson sho would repudiate him then
and there, come what would of it.

So, as ho advanced upon her with out-
stretched hand, sho drew herself up, and
in a cold and determined voice said: "I
already know Mr. Meeson, Lady Holm-
hurst, and I do not wish to havo anything
moro to do with him. Mr. Meeson has not
behaved well to me."

" 'Pon my word," murmured Lord Holm-

hurst to himself, "I don't wonder sho has
had enough of him. Sensible young
woman, thatl"

Lady Holmhnrst looked a littlo aston-
ished and a littlo amused. Suddenly,
howover, a'light hroko upon her.

'Chi I see," she said. "I supposo that
Mr. Meeson published "Jemima's Vow.
Of course that accounts for It. Why, I
declare there is the dinner belli Come
nlon. Miss Smithers. or wo shall' loso

J tho place that the captain has promised
us. Tin Bccorumiiiy. umv ww Mow
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ing Mr. Meeson, wno baa not yet fully
rea'lzed tho unprecedented nature of tho
position, positively gasping on tho deck.
And on board the Kangaroo there wcro
no clerks and editors on whom ho could
wreak tho wrath!

"And now, my dear Miss Smithers,"
said Lady Holmhurst when, dinner being
over, they were sitting together In tho
moonlight, near the wheel, "perhaps you

will tell me why you don't like Mr. Mee-

son. whom, by tho way. I personally de-

test. But don't. If you dont wish to. you
know,"

But Augusta did wish to, and then and
thero sho unfolded her whole sad story
into her new found friend's sympathetic
ear, and glad enough the poor girl was to
find a conbdant to whom she could un-

bosom her sorrows
"Well, upon my wordl" said Lady

Holmhurst, when sho had listened with
tears in her eyes to tho history of poor
littlo Jeannio's death, "upon my word, of
all tho brutes I ever beard of, I think
that this publisher of yours is tho worbtl
I will cut bim. and get my husband to
cut him, too But no, I have c better
plan than that. Ho shall tear up that
agreement, so sure as my namo Is Bessie
Holmhurst; bo shall tear It up. or or"
and sho .loddcd her littlo head with on
air of infinite wisdom.

CHAPTER VL

MIL TOMDEV GOES FOnWARD.

From that day forward tho voyage on
tho Kangaroo was, until tho last dread
catastrophe, a very happy one for Au-

gusta. Lord and Lady Uolmhurst made
much of her. and all the rest of tho first
class passengers followed suit, and soon
she found herself the most popular char-
acter on board. As the story of Mr Mee-bo-

conduct to her got about, the little
society of the ship which nas. after all,
a very fair example of all society in
miniature fell away from this publish-
ing prince, and not even tho jingling of
his money bags could lure it back- - He,
the great, tho practically omnipotent,
the owner of two millions, and tho hard
master of hundreds upon whose toll he
battened, was practically cut. Even the
clerk, who was going out on a chanco of
getting a place in a New Zealand bank,
would have nothing to say to him. And.
what Is moro. ho felt it moro evenChan
on ordinary Individual would havo dono.
Ho. the "printer devil." as poor littlo
Jeannio used to call him, he to bo slighted
and flouted by a pack of pcoplo whom ho
could buy up three times over, and all on
account of a wretched authoress on
authoress, if you please! It made Mr
Meeson very wild a state of affairs
which was brought to a climax when,
one morning. Lord Holmhurst. who had
for several days been showing a growing
dislike to his fociety, actually almost cut
him dead; that is, ho did not notice his
outstretched hand, and passed him with a
slight bow.

"Never mind, my lord never mind!"
muttered Mr Meeson after that some-
what pompous but amiable nobleman's re-

treating form. "Woll see If I can't come
square w ith you. I'm a dog who can pull
a string or two in the English press, I
am! Thoso who have the money and
havo got a bold of the pcoplo, so that
they must wnto what they tell them.
ain t people to bo cut hy any colonial gov
ernor, my lorui and rams anger no Jairly
shook his list at tho unconscious peer.

"Seem to bo a little out of temper, Mr.
Meeson." said a voice at his elbow, the
owner of which was a big young man
with hard but kindly features and a large
mustache. "What has tho covernor been
doing to you?"

"LWing. mr lomoey? ues been cutting
me, that b all, me Meesou! rutting mo
as dead as offal, or something like it. I
held out my band and ho looked right
over it, and marched by."

"Ah!" said Mr. Tombcy, who was a
wealthy New Zealand land owner; "and
now. why do you suppose bo did that?"

"Win? I'll tell you why. It's all
about that girl."

"Miss Smithers, do you mean?" said
Tombey, tho big, with a curious flash of
his deep set eyes

"Yes, Miss Smithers Sho wroto a
book, and I bought the book for 50, and
stuck a clause in that she should give mo
the right to publish anything she wrote
for fite years at a price a common sort
of thing enough in one way and another,
when you are dealing with some idiot who
don't know any better. Well, as It hap
pened, this.book sold liko wildfire, and. in
time, tho young lady comes to me and
wants more money, wants to get out of
tho banging clauso in the agreement,
wonts everything, liko a femalo Oliver
Twist; and when I say, 'No, you don't,"
loses her temper and makes a scene. And
it turns out that what sho wanted tho
money for was to tako a sick sister, or
cousin, or aunt, or some one. out of Eng-
land; and when sho could not do it, and
tho relation died, then sho emigrates, and
goes and tells the pcoplo on board ship
that it Is all my fault."

"And I suppose that that Is a conclu-sl(- v

that you do not feel drawn to, Mr.
Meeson?"

"No, Tombey, I don't. Business Is
business, and if I happen to havo got to
windward of tho young woman, why, so
much tho better for mo. She's getting her
experience, that's all; and sho ain't tho
first and won't bo the last. But If sho
goes saying much more about mo I go for
her for slander, that's sure."

"On tho legal ground that the greater
tho truth tho greater the libel, I pre-
sume?"

"Confound herl" went on Meeson, with
out noticing his remark, and contracting
his heavy eyebrows, "there's no end to the
trouble sho has brought on me. I quar-
reled with my nephew about her, and
now she's dragging my namo through tho
dirt here, and I'll bet tho story will go
all over New Zealand and Australia."

"Yes," said Mr. Tombey, "I fancy you
will find it will take a lot of choking; and
now, Mr. Meeson, with jour permission
I will say a word and try and throw a new
light upon a very perplexing matter. It
never seems to havo occurred to you what
an out and out blackguard you are. so 1

may as well put it to you plainly. If you
ore not a thief, you are, at least, a very
well colored Imitation. You take a girl a
book and mako hundreds' upon hundreds
out of it and give her fifty. You tio her
down so as to provide for successful
swindling of tho samo sort during future
yeara, and then, when sho comes to beg a
few pounds of you, you show her tho
door. And now j ou wonder, Mr. Meeson,
that respectable pcoplo will have nothing
to do with you! Well, now, I tell you.
my opinion Is that the only society to
which you would be really suited Is that
of a cowhide. Good morning." and tho
large young man walked off, his very
mustaches curling with wrath and eon-- ,
tempt. Thus, for a second time, did tho
great Mr. Meeson bear the truth from too
Uos of babes and sucklings, and the worst
of It wa3 that he could not disinheiit
Number Two as he had Number One.

Now this will strike the reader as being
very warm advocacy on the port of Mr
Tombcy, who, being called in to consolo
and bless, cursed with such extraordinary
vigor. It may even strike tho discerning
reader and all readers, or at least nearly
all readers, are of course discerning; far
too much so, indeod that there must
have been a reason for it, and the discern-
ing reader will bo right Augusta's gray
eyes had been too much for Mr Tombey,
as they had been too much for Eustace
Meeson before him. His passion had

sprung up and ripened In that peculiarly
rapid and vigorous fashion that passions
do on board ship A passenger steamer is
Cupid's own hot bed, and in this way dif-

fers from a sailing bhlp. On tho sailing
shjp.indecd. tho prelnrinary fctages are the
same. Tiro seed roo more strongly, and
grows and flowers with equal vigor; but
here comes tho melancholy part It with-
ers and decays with equal rapidity. Tho
voyage is too loner. Too much is mutually

revealed I La matrimonial iron cannot
bo struck wlulo It is hot, and long before
tlio weary ninety days ore over it is onco
moro cold and black, or at tho best glows
witli but a feeble beat, ft it on tl o steam-
ship there 13 no tlmo lor this, as any
traveler knows. Myself I, the historian

have, with my own ej es, seen a couplo
meet for the first time at Madeira, get
married at tho Cape, and go on as man
and wifo in tho same vessel to Natal.
And, therefore, it camo to pass that that
very otcning a touching, and, on the
wholo. melancholy, littlo scene was en-
acted near the smokestack of the Kan-
garoo.

Mr. Tombey and Miss Augusta Smithers
were leaning together over tho bulwarks
and watching tho phosphorescent foam go
flashing past. Mr. Tombey was nervous
and ill at ease- - Miss Smithers very much
at ease, and reflecting that her com-
panion's mustaches would very well o

a villain in a novel.
Mr Tomboy looked at tho star spangled

sky, on which tho Southern Cross hung
low, and he looked at tho phosphorescent
sea; but from neither did inspiration
come. Inspiration Is from within, and
not from without. At last, howcor, he
mado a gallant and despcrato effort.

"Miss Smithers," he said, in a voice
trembling with agitation.

"Yes, Mr. Tombcy," answered Augusta,
quietly; "what is it?"

"Miss Smithers," ho went on "Miss
Augusta, I don't know what you will
think of me, but I must tell you, I can't
keep it In any longer. I lovo you I"

Augusta fairly jumped. Mr. Tombey
had been very, even markedly, polite, and
she, not being a fool, had seen that he
admired her, but sho had never expected
this, and tho suddenness with which tho
shot was fired was somewhat bewildering.

"Why, Mr. Tombey," sho said. In a
surprised voleo, "you havo only known
mo for a little moro than a fortnight."

"I fell in love with yon when I had only
known you for an hour," ho nnswered
with evident sincerity. "Plcaso listen to
me. I know I am not worthy of you, but
I do lovo you so very dearly, and I would
mako you a good husband; indeed I
would. I am well off, though, of course,
that is nothing; and If you don't liko New
Zealand I would givo it up and go to livo
in England. Do you think that you can
take mo? If you only knew how dearly I
lovo you I am sure you would."

Augusta collected her wits as well as
she could. Tho man c idently did lovo
her; thero was no doubting tho sincerity
of his words, and she liked him, and ho
was a gentleman. If sho married him
thero would bo an end of all her worries
and troubles, and sho could rest content-
edly on his stronir arm. Woman, even
gifted woman, is not mado to fight tho
world witn ncr own Hand, and tno pros-
pect had allurements. But while sho
thought Eustace Meeson's bonny faco rose
before her eyes, and as it did so a faint
feeling of repulsion to tho man who was
pleading with her took form and color In
her breast. Eustace Meeson. of course,
was nothing to her; no word or sign of
affection had passed between them, and
tho probability was that sho would nover
set her eyes upon him again. And yet
that tr.eo roso up between tier and this
man who was pleading at her sido. Many
women, likely enough, have seen somo
such vision from the past and havo Jsro-gcrde- d

it, only to find too lato that that
which is thrust aside Is not necessarily
hidden; for alas! thoso faces of our de-
parted youth have an uncanny trick of
rising from tho tomb of our forgetfulness.
But Augusta was not of tho great order of
opportunists. Because n thing might bo
convenient, it did not according to the
dictates of her moral senso follow that it
was lawful. Therefore sho was a woman
to be respected. For a woman who, except
under most exceptional circumstances,
gives her instincts the ho in order to
pander to u;r convenience orlicrdesiro
for wealth and social case, is not alto-
gether a woman to bo respected.

In n ver; few seconds she hod mado up
her mind.

"I am very much obliged to you, Mr.
Tombey," sho said; "you havo dono mo a
great honor, tho greatest honor a man can
do to a woman; but I cannot marry you."

"Are you sure?" gasped tho unfortu-nat- o

Tomboy, for Lis hopes had been
high. "Is there no hopo for me? Per-
haps there Is somebody clsol"

"There is nobody else, Mr, Tombcy;
and, I am sorry to say, you don't know
how much it pains mo to 6ay it. I cannot
hold out any prospect that I shall chango
my mind."

Ho dropped his head upon his hands for a
minute, and then lifted it again.

"Very well,"" ho said, slowly; "it can't
bo helped. I never loved any woman be-

fore, and I nover shall again. It is a
pity" with a bard, little laugh "that
so much first class affection should bo
wasted. But, thero you are; it is all part
and parcel of tho pleasant experiences
which mako up our lives. Good-b-

Mis3 Smithers; at least good by as a
friend!"

"Wo can still bo friends," sho faltered.
"Oh, no," ho answered, with another

laugh; "that Is an expanded notion.
Friendship of that nature is not very safo
under any circumstances. Certainly not
under these Tho relationship is antago-
nistic to tho facts of life, and they, orono
or other of them, will drift either into in-

difference and dislike, or something
warmer. You aro a novelist, MissSmith-tn- ;

perhaps some day you will writo a
book to explain why pooplo fall in love
where their affection is not wanted, and
what purposo their distress can possibly
serve. And now, onco more, good byl"
and ho lifted her hand to his lips and
gently kissed it, and then with a bow ho
turned and went.

From all of which it will bo clearly
seen that Mr. Tombey was decidedly a
yonng man abovo tho average, and one
who took punishment very welL Augusta
looked after him, sighed deeply, and oven
wiped away a tear. Tho sho turned and
widkpd nft. to whero Ladv Holmhurst
was sitting enjoying tho balmy southern
air, through which tho great ship was
rushing with outspread soils like somo
hugo white bird, and chatting to the cap-
tain. As bhc come up, tho captain mado
his bow and deported, saying that ho had
something to Bee to, and for a minute
Lady Holmhurst and Augusta wcro left
alono. --,

"Well, Augusta?" said Lady Holmhurst,
for she called her "Augusta' now.

"Well, Lady Holmhurst!" said Augusta.
"And what havo you done with that

young man, Mr. Tombcy that very nico
young man?" she added, with emphasis.

"I think that Mr. Tombcy went for-
ward," said Augcsta.

The two women looked at each other,
and. woman liko, each understood what
tho other meant. Lady Holmhurst had
not been altogether Innocent in tho Tom
bey affair.

"Lady Holmhurst," said Augusta,
tahingtho bull by thehorns, "Mr. Tombcy
has been speaking to me and has"

"Proposed to you," suggested Lady
Holmhurst, admiring tho Southern Cross
through her eyeglasses. "You said ho
went forward, you know."

"Has proposed to me," answered Au-

gusta, Ignoring tho littlo joke. "I re-

gret," she went on hurriedly, "that I
havo not been able to fall in with Mr.
Tombey's plans."

"Ah!" said Lady nolmhnrst, "I am
sorry for somo things. is
such a cry nico young man and so very
gentleman liko. I thought that perhaps
it might suit yonr views, and It would
havo simplified your arrangements. But
as to that.of conrso, whilo you ore in Now
Zealand, I shall bo ablo to see to that. By
tho way. It is understood that you como
to stay with us for a few months at Gov-
ernment houso beiore you hunt op your
cousin."

"You aro very good to me. Lady Holm-

hurst," said Augusta, with something
liko a sob.

"Suppose, my dear." answered tie
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great lauy, laying ner utile nana upon
Augusta's beautiful hair, "that you were
to drop tho 'Lady Holmhurst' nnd call mo
'Bessie?' It sounds bo much more soci-
able, you know, and, besides. It Is shorter
and does not wasto so much breath."

Then Augusta sobbed outright, for her
nerves were shaken. "You don't know
what your kindness means to me," sho
said. "I havo never had a friend, and
since my darling died I have been m very

TO Bs COXTOCXD.

OUR NEW YORK LETTER.

EomrUilns; About Jewlth Hester Street
and lis Neighborhood. I

Special Correspondence.)

New Tor.K, Sept, 3. There are queer lo-

calities in New York city which many of
the oldest residents havo never seen, but the
visitor from the country is apt to find them.
Ho wants to seo tha "flash resorts, the dark
quarters, tho crowded alleys where queer
peoplo from far away countries live the
Poles and the Italians, the Slavic Jews and
the Hungarians, the Chinese, the Russians
and the Bohemians. And ho can find colo-

nics of all these and many more nationali-
ties little cities In ths heart of the bis city,
but completely isolated socially, where tho
pure English language is unheard and where
a ruddy and farmer like visitor is as much ot
a curiosity as a Turk oi a Lascar would be
in an Interior village. I

Tho city is moro moral, superficially at
least, than it was. There is no longer a "Cre-mom-

or a "Harry Hill;" concert saloons
and dancing halls are things of the past, and
the cellar lodging house, Is very rare. Bat
the localization of certain races is more
thorough than ever, and one such district as
Hester street is unique. Let the visitor go
out Park row eastward to Canal street, out
Canal to Forsyth, and along Forsyth north-
ward to Hester, and he is suddenly introduced
to tho center of the "Jews .marter" as com-
pletely such as any "Ghetto" in an Italian
city of the last century. There Is no law to
compel these Oriental Hebrews to live to-

gether, as there was in Italy, Servia, Turkey,
etc, whenco they came, but tho habit has be-

come a second nature, and by choice they
crowd as closely as they can livo and breathe.
Scatter them over a rural township not more
than 500 to tho square milo and they would
die of loneliness.

The observing visitor on the route toward
Forsyth and Hester streets will note a con-

tinuous decline in the local "tone." Perhaps
tho restaurants givo tho best index of it On
Park row he will sco no bill ot fare outside
for the first three blocks; it U assumed that
the patron is able to pay well for good ser-

vice. On the next block he will see long lists
placarded by tho door: "Broiled chicken, 3C

cents; beefsteak, 20; coffee, with milk, ltt."
A little further is one of the "Jim Fisk" res-

taurants, with "Beefsteak 15 cents" all
other articles S and 10 cents. On the next
block the signs tell us of "Lodgincs 15 cents,"
"Beefsteak 8 cents," and thereafter twenty
dishes for 5 cents each, with "corned beef
hash" at tho head of tho list. Last of all, a
very few placvs offer lodging for 10 cents
and three dishes for the same sum. The
hash at such places Is indeed a mystery
scarcely to be contemplated without a shud-

der.
Once on HestT street and the restaurant

proper disappears, but on the street stalls
are great piles of black bread, odd looking
sausages "three for ten cents" ancient
oranges, badly specked apples, boiled eggs,
not to be questioned as to age, tomatoes that
have rr-v- their term in moro pretentious
places and occasionally peaches, suspiciously
spotted and like the planet Mars in that they
are "supposed to bo inhabited." But th
sausages are not of pork, there is nothing on
any list that means "ham and eggs," the
beef has been "drained." the nnim.il has been
slaughtered according to rabbinical rules and
oil tho signs are repeated in Hebrew.

Here we are in a new world. For twenty-fiv- e

blocks it is solid "Jewry." Not the in-

telligent and progressive Israelites from
France or Germany, but from every corner
of far eastern Europe and the adjacent sec-

tions of Asia. In all tho district one will
not see an English namo on any sign, but in
Greek, Russian, Roumanian and other char-
acters are such names as Ezedzoff, Lech-zinsk- i,

Gennatzen, Borulawski, Papadopohs,
Krcitzandorff, Artemi, Pudagoras, Mosz-cbis-

and Kraneiowch. Frequently the
name and business are briefly repeated in
English, but always the nature of the good!
sold is o'" forth in Hebrew.

And ft2l these swarming, crowding, swarthy
thousands are educated, in a way. Book
stalls abound, covered with Hebrew books of
all kinds, and copies of Tho Jewish Volks
Zeitune and other Hebrew journal! Ths
ordinary resident there may understand
none of tho Eastern tongues but his oa n ; but
all understand Hebrew, and that is their com-

mon vehicle of conversation and very queer
Hebrew it is. The language of Palestine in
the time of David and Solomon, modernized
to suit tho society and traffic of Now York,
and with words for all the things invented in
3,0C0 years, mado up haphazard from modern
tongues and then Hebraized. Such is the so

called vernacular Hebrew of Hester street.
Ytt they have some pretty ballads in this
tongue, and at their theatre, "The Oriental,"
soma very interesting plays are given. Sim-

ilarly many of the Roumanians and some of
the Hungarians speak "Latin," as they call
it; but no college professor could tell it from
Pottawattomio. It is at least seven times as
far removed from Cicero's Latin as ths
"Dago" and "Kajian" of Louisiana is from
Parisian French.

Hester street should certainly havn on
word in common for dirt, for they have th
thing in common. It is no exaggeration to
say that in airt they live, in dirt they mart
and in dirt they have their being. Dirty
babies, clad in a single garment, crawl ove
tho pavements, dirty children play in th
dirty street and dirty men walk into houses

with very dirty shoes. All the people art
smoky looking, all the houses grimy, all thi
cellars "gummy" and nearly all tho pcopli
look as if they had not changed their clothes
for mouths. Even tho best dressed among
them look smoky and "snuffy." To an
American it is a mystery that people can U
contented in such dirt. Yet thoy are.
Cleanliness is no necessity to them (as ta
Americans and to the people of western
Europe, In all tho thousands that crowd
Hester street of a mild evening? vou will not
see twenty lu clean clothing. They do not
feel tho need of it.

Tins is oil tho moro noticeable because tht
Israelites generally are a neat people in then
persons and clothing and scrupulously clean
as to their food. It it not because these peo-

ple aro Israelites that they are so indifferent
to dirt; it u because they are of tho oppressed
classes of eastern Europe that is, they are
like tho poorest Turkey, Ser
via. Russia and I oland. A generation oi
freedom and American opportunity will do
wonders for them. The attrition of a free
country will bring out the good elements in
tho Hebrew character. J. IL Eeadia

The Hair as an Evaporator.
Too much hair in summer is uncomfort-ablo- ;

but, according to Sanitary Era, so h
too little; and our young men with closj
clipped skulls make a great mistake in dis-
figuring themselves to tho guio of monkey i
to keep their heads cook Tho mokturo tliit
flows out from tho skin through tho hair,
drawn actively outward by tha cctho evapo-

ration duo to its extreme diffu Jon, carries
Off beat from tho head much fastar than ths
air can take It from a bald pate, or from ths
equivalent of a bald pate that we so often
ma through tho short hair, beaded with
perspiration. Tho bald head mopjeil con-

tinually, nhero the head proiwrly endued
nith hair U (if not confined) by far the inokt
comfortab'u part of the person.

The Latwt Souvenir.
An expert has succeeded In photograph-

ing tho beating of tho heart. Neat pres-
ent for an absent admirer to send his

a nictnro of his nalmtation on
readine her letter. Now York" Tribune.

ATTENTION!
DEBILITATED MEN AND WOMEN.

Dr. ALBERT
--ox

ALBERT MEDICAL INSTITUTE

CLEVELAND, OHIO, MAKES HIS NEXT YISIT TO

Springfield, St. James

FKOM O A.

Special Attention
Skin and Blood Diseases.

The lance force of physicians which
enaoies mm 10 gui away in:ca3iuuiiiijr um
opportunity to consult him. The visits are
qifent as might be wished. But in those he
vast experience and wonderiui intuitive powers, louoa great amount of good.- -

The Doctor Makes this Business Proposition

To all who are suffering from the obscure or

toete:

dencacv. do not wisn to consult nome unysiciius, ur wuo nave oeen Kent nfT mi) no
lying In misery, by some practitioner who has not had the honesty to say, "1 cannot?
cure you." 'asl

If you will visit him, he will chawe you nothing for an examination, and bo wWl
tell yon whether or not he can cure you, and if bo can he will make a contract to do so. '
This Is business. It Is different from the ordinary,
method, but it Ls successful, and, with the doctor's great power of intuition, It has buU !
up the Albert Medical institute.

ONE WORD ABOUT THIS POWER.

It Is the same as that within a man. which makes him a FOET, ACTOR OB
JUUlCNALiLST, Decauie

He was Born to do that Very Thing,

And nothing else. Ills Intuitive perception enables Dr. Albert to diagnose eorrectly-th- e
most important point in nracticp and then to n: Iy the vast knowledge which hi

has obtained by study and by the greatest
In this counlrv.

Call on the Doctor. Yen will like him.
way, and above all, if you sutler from any
to De cured.
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Eight Reasons Why Who is
Chronic Disease Should Consult Dr. Albert.

lie Is whose merit is at home,
lie has his skill by success.
He wonderful power of diagnosis.

experience and
you can reach.

lie is and will tell or not he cin cure you.
He wonderful power of hope and confidence in those whose cases

He is
He had years experience In Hospital practice.

Dr. ALBERT
wimiu

ALuEKT will your case, and will then tell or it la
curable. If it is, he will give tbe benefit of his skill and knowledge; if it is not, he
will tell you so. Do not imagine your former physicians have gtvea.

caae or laued to cure tnat you
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THE AGE OF MIRACLES IS PAST

existence produces results which almost rival supernatural,
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